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What could it matter to the Canadians of New England ?
What did it matter to them that the country that had expel-
led the Acadiens and conquered ths Canadiens was in danger
and, with it, the ancestral land that had abandoned the gccd
ways of old France and no longer had enough sons to guard
her fields? In less than six years rime the New England
coast was beleaguered by submarines and their kinsmen from
across the border were dying at Dieppe and then in a heroic
assault outside Ortona,
What did it matter to the less energetic fugitives from a
New York winter I saw a few months later, who, resisting any
temptation to take a ski train up to the White Mountains,
took a train bound for Florida? Yet inside five years, the
submarines of the enemy were cruising in impudent immunity
within rifle shot of the pleasure cities where the tourists
played on the sand, or profited and losr in Colonel Bradley's
hospitable gambling houses,
I remembered, too, the long controversy ovsr bridging San
Francisco Bay, the doubts of the War and Navy Departments
about the wisdom of building such vulnerable structures
across the entrance to a great naval base. Such fears had
seemed purely fantastic, purely pedantic. Yet within three
years of the celebration of the completion of the bridges, the
dead and wounded from Pearl Harbor were being brought
ashore in San Francisco* And, a few months later, I stood in
the living-room of a friend's house looking straight into the
Golden Gate and wondering, like other people, how the great
naval battle of the Coral sea was going and whether the
Japanese would risk putting a carrier or two into the perma-
nent summer fog belt and bomb San Francisco as they had
bombed Pearl Harbor. I remembered, too, how I had first
seen Seattle, taken over by invading Lions or Elks or Moose
or Eagles, and how I had next seen it, with a solitary barrage
balloon (from London) floating over the air port, curiously
homely and comforting to a passenger who had just seen the
great icefields and glaciers of Mount Rainier below him and
had need of something to restore a human sense of scale.
Our fate, the fate of civilization in Europe, the fate of
constitutional freedom in America are and were bound up
with the defeat of a self-confident, energetic, efficient and
ruthless political and military system that denies our premises